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THE LIFE OF A LEARNED LADY. 
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(Continued from page 110.) 
FROM philosophy, I proceeded to 


anatomy, surgery, and medicine. In 
the course of time I could describe all 
the bones in the human body, as well 
as any sprig of the profession, when 
he undergoes an examination at col- 
lege hall; I knew all the various uses 
of surgical instruments, and could pre- 
scribe for every disorder. I recollect 
that I imbibed a sovereign contempt 
for a very learned and sensible man of 
my acquaintance, because he spoke of 
the pericardium or something belong- 
ing to the head! mistaking it for perz- 
cranium. You may perhaps, wonder, 
why, during the different periods I 
have mentioned, I never again thought 
of attempting to figure as an author. I 
will tell you the reason: I had read 
that indolence is universally allowed to 
be a characteristic of genius, and this 
feature of it I possessed in a very su-| 
perior degree. My futher had, by his 
traffic in books, gathered a little money. | 
I had therefore, no need to write for 
bread; and I had read that some of 
our greatest authors never would put 
pen to paper whie they could get a din- 
ner any other way.—Spiteful people 
have said that learned ladies never get 
husbands; but this I can contradict 
' from my own experience. At the age 
of twenty-eight I had two offers: one 
from a weaver, who, having heard that 


r 


might have, and prudence and industry, 
we could contrive to live decent!v. 
Of course I disdained the mercen:ry 
wretch, and dismissed him with con- 
tempt. My other lover was serge:int 
in a marching regiment. He spoke of 
money with abhorrence, talked of the 
charms of the mind, of ‘the soul il- 


lumed face,’ of the pleasure of having 


an intelligent companion; he ratled 
against the silliness and insipidity of 
women in general. This last stroke of 
policy completely won me. He was 
however ordered to a distant part of 
the country for three years; at his, re- 
turn we were married. My father pre- 
sented him with thirty pounds on the 
wedding day—he disappeared with the 
money in about a morath, and I have 
never heard of him again. A senti- 
mental correspondence with my lover, 
which I intend one day to give to the 
world, had filled up the three years of 
absence.— The weaver above mention- 
ed, found my sister not quite so dis- 
dainful as myself, and they were mar- 
ried. My father being thus left alone, 
after my desertion I returned to him, 
He was now worse off than ever. [I 
still maintained my contempt of .Il 





'domestic employments. Indeed some 
people alledged this was the cause of 
imy husband’s running away from me ; 
‘but whether this were true or not I 
‘neverthought it worth while to inquire. 
My poor father was therefore uncer 
the necessity of performing the house- 





my father could give me a small trifle 
of money, honestly told me that he was 
poor, but that he hoped, with what I 








‘hold duties both for himself and me. 
| These might be rather irksome to him 





who had been so unaccustomed to any 
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thing of the kind; but with respect to | 


mc, his admiration of my genius ab- An old writer, remarkable both for 
sorbed every other feeling. About ||the wisdom of his thoughts and the 
this time a work felk into my hands || oddity of their expression, observes, 
which I hailed as the dawn of a giori- | that the way to prevent this distempxr, 


ous day for the female world. In it a|jand to cure it when it Les in the mind, 
lady stood forward as the champion of ||is not to be over-expecting. If we take 


her sex’s rights. This was a noble ef-||jt amiss, that our acquaintances are not 
fort to rescue them from their hitherto \always ready to solicit our business, to 
ignovle state of slavery and submission: | study our inclinations, and to compli- 
Soit, sweet, gentle, amiable, what! these | ment our humor, We are likely to have 
the only epithets which should distin- | work enough. To look for so obliging 
guish females? Vile degradation! are | 4 world as this comes to, 1s to miscal- 
they not fit to be ministers of state, | culate extremely. When «ll is done, 
orators, admirals, and generals? what,) most people will love themselves 5. st. 
indeed are they not fit for ; end why |) j herefore, we should not be surprized, 


should man, proud man, arrogate to| when we see them prefer their own 1n- 
himself offices and stations which Wo- ‘terest, break a jest at our COS!. or raise 


men are equally well calculated to fill? || themselves by our depressio:.. It is 


Here was a wide field spread for me, | possible they may only make reprisals, 


I rejoiced in the future glory of the | and return our own usage upon us, 
| 


ANODYNE FOR THE SPLEEN- 








female sex. Our chan pion is now in- | However, it is good not to build too 
deed laid low, but she has sown seeds || much upon the fairness of others. He 
which yet I doubt not to see spring up | that would live at ease, should always 
unto a glorious harvest. I now des- | put the best construction on business 
pised mo-e than ever, all that are called and conversation. He should not al- 


feminine employments, and shut my- | ways suppose that there was malice, or 


seli up almost entirely in my. attic, |contempt, meant him in every action 


wra)t in sublime speculations. Once he does not understand. To interpret 
I ventured to a debating club in the | up to this rigour will make him always 
neighborhood, in order to make an ora- || upon the fret, which is the way to be 
tion on the rights of women ; but, for- |/neither just to ourselves, nor kind to 
sooth, the men present, jealous and { others. 


base minded as they were, would not 














——. + oe 
allow me to speak; and I returned in- ¥iGt 
dignant to my garret and my medita- ROVELS. 
tions. I pored incessantly over an old || From Miller’s Retrospect of the Eighteenth Cen 
worm eaten volume of the lives of il- tury. 


lustrrous women, which a tyrant of a 
husband had exchanged with my father 
for the proverbs of Solomon, to give 
to his wife; wrote a bitter satire against 
the |.w in France, which excludes wo- 
men from the government; and com- | 
posed a treatise, in folio, to prove the 
faisegood of Mahomev’s assertion that 
women have no souls. These aiffer- 
ent employments occupied me nearly 
SIX years, uot the end of which period 
my tather died, leaving me five pounds, 














\literary world, would be an indiscreet 
‘and dangerous extreme ; that reading 
| few of the dest is not unadvisable , 
that in selecting them, however, great 
| vigilance and caution should be exer- 


: 'cised by those to whom the delicate and 
his vook stall, and his blessing. | difficult task is committed; that the 


| perusal of a iarge number, even of the 








( Zo be concluded in our next.) 


The answer of a wise preceptor to | 
the main question, respecting the utili- | 
ty of Novels would probably be some- | 
ithing like this:—That wholly to con- | 
demn them, and rigidly forbid the pe- 
‘rusal of any, in the present state of the- 
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AND LITERARY MISCELLANY. 


best sort, has a tendency too much to 
engross the mind and to diminish the 
taste for more solid reading ; but that 
a voung person habitually and indis- 
crimately devoted to Novels, is in a 
fair way to dissipate his mind, to de- 


grade his taste, and to bring on himself} 


inteliectual and moral ruin. 


DO Ge 


FORCE OF EXAMPLE. 

What art thou, oh man! that thou 
pridcst thyself on thy superior powers ! 
Why dost thou say to thyself, ‘* Be- 
hold, I am wise, and gifted with un- 
derstanding,” when thy judgment can 
be swayed or overruled by the dread 
of singularity; and the noblest gift of 
Heaven wrought upon like yielding 
wax. liable alike to bear the stamp of 
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was usually attended by a larger congregation 
than the parson of the parish, began to conceive 
himself the more orthodox man. Fraught with 
this idea, he waited upon the clergyman, and 
rudely accosting him, told him he had come to 
convince him, to convert him by the word, and 
then poured forth a thousand texts from various 
parts of the scriptures, so con bined as to form 
whatever he wished, and concluded by “ this is 
all from the bible, and by the bible I desire to 
abide ; answer me by the same book.” The cler- 
gyman, a man of humor, after he had coneluded 
very coolly asked this labourer in the vineyard, 
if he recollected a text in the book of Kings, 
where it is written, ‘* Then Achitophel set his 
house in order, and went and hanged himself.” 
‘* Certainly,” replied the man, ** 1 Know it to be 
scripture.”> ** Good.” added the divine, ** ex- 
amine the gospel of St. Luke, and you will find 
it written, ** Go and do thou likewise.” This I 
earnestly recommend, aad so farewell.” 
——— + 

“‘ What have you got to say, old Baconface ?”” 

said a counsellor to a farmer, at a late Cam- 














‘ : 4 2 \ . On ¢¥y r 99 ¢ > . >} 
| folly “and the impression of wisdom ? | bridge assizes. “ Why, answered the farmer, 
’ J | “1am thinking that my Baconface, and your 
30 Yet such is man; such he has always || Calf’s head, would make a very good dish.” 
0 been, and such he will probably remain. | — 
e Example is the sceptre by which he || _ Asa country schoolmaster was hobbling one 
'S may be led to the commission of deeds, | 48Y te his school room, he was met by a noble- 
cae id oth , h man, who asked his name and vocation. Hav- 
3S wich would oO crwise never, per aps. ing declared‘his name, he added, ** and I am 
l- have entered his imagination. This master of the parish.” ‘* Master of this parish!” 
yr will rouse his slumbering courage, and | observed the peer, “ How can that be ??*« I 
Ln tempt him to brave: the fatigues of q | 2m master of the children, said the man, ** the 
, | children are masters of their mothers ; the mo- 
et camp, and all the accumulated Miseries || ¢hers are the rulers of the fathers, and conse- 
ys of war ; this will induce him to fly like || quently I am maser of the whole parish.” 
de a coward from the conflict, when the) <—anetaione 
sip liberty of his country, its laws and reli-| A late Irish counsellor, as remarkable for his 
‘ ee f be} brogue as for his bon-mots, being retained 
gion, are in danger oF being overturn || aeainst a young officer, who was indicted for a 
ed; when his property, his family, his all || gross assault, opened the cause in the following 
depend upon his valor, it will make him | manner : * My lord, Iam counsel for the crown; 
heave the fne'ts trample on those fields. | and I am first to acquaint your lordship, that 
! ; / 2) this soldier”—~* Stop, sif,” says the military 
en moistened with the blood of his ances- | hero, « I would have you know, sir, Iam an 
® tors, and gained by their valor. It will officer.” “ O! sir, I beg your pardon,” says 
to ™ Open the purse at the call of humanity, | eee se very ay A «Why, then, my 
li- MOF restrain the noblest movements of a) j20* Oyjhes ie re COTEREYs ae Sener, Wee 
1e- | «BeMerous mind and a susceptible heart. cneatintiithlas 
one | It will induce him to sacrifice his in-|| The powerful mistress of a certain nobleman 
ne- terest at its altar, and draw forth that | requested to be included in the prayers at 
Rie fund, which should cherish him in the church. The parson told her she was already 
d f . ‘ | comprehended in them. ‘ How can that be ?” 
eet ay O adversity, to be applied to those || said she, “ I never heard it.” “ Yes,” replied 
ing purposes which folly and fashion may | the parson, “ in the Lord’s prayer: Deliver us 
le, @ @irect, even in despite of the claims of from evil.” 
‘ e a + ee ~ 
‘eat Justice, the dictates of judgment, or A oy 
, worthy alderman describing a grand dinner 
ser- the suggestions of prudence. \ at Paris, a bye-stander observed, that from his 
and en aetna description, it must have been a splendid feast - 
i. se HUMOR. “ No, sir,” cried the connisseur in cookery, it 
_ An itinerant preacher who, by the novelty of || was a deggarly one. for every thing was done to 
the § his doctrines and eccentrity of his harangues, tol 





rags. 
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POETRY. 


[We regret, that previous arrangements, 
arising from the lace period of their reception 
have retarded the appearance of the following 


beautiful émpromptu lines, on the birthday of | 


our national independence, from the pen of our 
esteemed correspondent Rosa. We now pub- 
lish them, however, with a confidence that they 
will be perused with pleasure, and that the 
spirit of true patriotism which they breathe, will 


serve to re-awaken in the American Bosom, a | 


remembrance which should never slumber. ]} 


LINES WRITTEN FOR THE FOURTH OF JULY; 


1816. 


The birth-day of Liberty, joyful we hail, 
Fame, take thy trumpet, and tell the world 
loudly ; 
Let the universe ring with the glorious tale ;— 
Harp of the West, let thy chords resound 
proudly ! 
Let every string exultingly ring, 
While America’s freedom and triumphs we 
sing. 
Pe cn, ae in her glory is drest, 
The fairest of nations, the Queen of the West. 
Let us fill the rich goblet, and swear as we 
drink, 
That America’s rights by her sons shall be 
cherish’d ; 
Then pause for a moment, and gratefully think, 
On those who defending us, gallantly per- 
ish’d. 
But ne’er should a tear, stain the warrior’s 
bier, 
Tor their souls are in heaven, and their names 
are blest here. 
Let us joy in their valor who bade the world 
see, 


That Columbians are drave, and Columbia is free. 


ROSA, 
—2 +a 


MELANCHOLY. 


There is a charm, no joys bestow, 
Nor rank nor wealth impart ; 

'Tis when the tear is stealing slow, 
And softly sighs the heart. 

Oft have I watch'’d the evening sky, 
When rose the silver bow, 

My bosom heav’d I knew not why, 
‘And tears began to flow ! 

Al! then I thought that mirth was folly * 

Thine was the charm, sweet melancholy ! 

Ye hearts of stone, who think no bliss, 
Can glisten in a tear ; 

Who think the love that sighs a kiss 
insipid and severe ; 

Ah, ne’er was turn’d on you ye cold, 
The dew’d and tender eye ! 

‘he warmest love that e’er was told, 
Was breath’d upon a sigh. 

Mirth is deceit, and laughter folly ! 

Bliss wafts the sigh of melagcholy. 
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LOVE. 


When love assails the peasant’s breast, 
A long adieu to balmy rest, 
Till Mary deigns to smile ; 
One fav’ring glance from the dear maid, 
Can sunshine spread through darkest shade, 
And allhis griefs beguile. 





_Oh Love! what magic dwells in thee ! 
| Oh who would sigh tor Liberty, 

| _ When bound by thy soft chain? 

| Fair Hope and all her sylphs combine, 
| With fancy, fairy wreaths to twine, 

| To crown thy gentle reign. 


aD + fee 


ON THE LEATH OF AN INFANT, 


The brightest tint that decks the sky, 
| The sweetest flow’r our fond hopes cherish 
Though bright, is still the first to fly, ; 
Though sweet, is still the first to perish. 
We mark’d the ray of living gold, 
The cloud approached—’: was gone for ever: 
We saw sweet beauty’s bud unfold : 
We saw the blight its stem desever. 
A moment seen—that beam has fled, 
Pure to the source from whence ’twas giv’n; 
Transplanted to its native bed, 
That bud of beauty blooms in heay’n, 
—— ¢ ee 


STANZAS. 


Stella! at twenty o’er my heart 
You may remember, girl, you gain’d 
An undivided rule; by art, 
Till now the empire have maintain’d. 
Twelve months, unconscious of your pow’r 
Flew by, unmingled with alloy ; 
I heeded not the fleeting hour, 
But shook my bonds with thoughtless joy. 
As in the sportive dance I press’d 
Thy hand, what sense of bliss was mine! 
| What thoughts of transport throng’d my breast, 
With thrills of ecstacy divine ! 
{ When circulates the festive cheer, 
And each their favorites impart, 
I hide the name to me most dear, 
But toast thee, Stella! in my heart. 
How oft with fondness on the voice, 
That utrered from thy lips I’ve hung, 
How oft I’ve gaz’d upon thy eyes 
That lend enchantment io the tongue. 
| Enraptur’d watch’d the crimson dye 
| Upon thy cheek quick come and go, 
| And caught the half suppressed sigh, 
That frequent from thy breast would flow. 
Then curb ambitious beauty’s scope, 
Disdain the coquett’s wand’ring part, 
Nor make th* promise to my hope, 
And break it to my heart. 
In pity 'o my anxious pains, 
let Love pronounnce my destiny ; 
Bind me with thee in wedlock’s chains, 
Or set my heart for ever free. 
So shall I as life’s sorrows pfess, 
Meet her stern frowns with brow serene, 
Or mourn in heart sunk heaviness, 














That Love and Hope are but. a dream. 
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